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heroic fight against odds, escape at the last moment,
shots of galloping horses, love interest, comic relief.
The film is in fact a fairly ordinary one except that
its tendency is " left". In a Hollywood film of the
Russian Civil War the Whites would probably be
angels and the Reds demons. In the Russian version
the Reds are angels and the Whites demons. That
also is a lie, but, taking the long view, it is a less
pernicous lie than the other.

Here several difficult problems present themselves.
Their general nature is obvious enough, and I do not
want to discuss them. I am merely pointing to the
fact that, in England, popular imaginative litera-
ture is a field that left-wing thought has never
begun to enter. All fiction from the novels in the
mushroom libraries downwards is censored in the
interests of the ruling class. And boys' fiction
above all, the blood-and-thunder stuff which nearly
every boy devours at some time or other, is sodden
in the worst illusions of 1910. The fact is only
unimportant if one believes that what is read in
childhood leaves no impression behind. Lord
Camrose and his colleagues evidently believe noth-
ing of the kind, and, after all, Lord Camrose ought
to know.
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